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ho called them. He told me everything that I might
thoroughly understand his position, and that he might
judge whether the steps I had taken in reference to it were
adequate,1

* I suppose about his religion/ said Apollonia, * What is
he, after all?'

4 As sound as you are. But you are right; that was the
point on which he was most anxious. He wrote, you know,
to me from Malta,, when the account of his conversion first
appeared, to take all necessary steps to .contradict the
announcement, and counteract its consequences. He gave
me carte blanche, and was anxious to know precisely
what I had done. I told him that a mere contradiction,
anonymous or from a third person, however unqualified its
language, would have no effect in the face of a detailed
narrative, like that in all the papers, of his walking in pro-
cession and holding a lighted taper and all that sort of
thing. What I did was this. I commenced building, by
his direction, two new churches on his estate, and an-
nounced in the local journals, copied in London, that he
would be present at the consecration of both. I subscribed
in his name, and largely, to all the diocesan societies, gave
a thousand pounds to the Bishop of London's fund, and
accepted for him the office of steward for this year for the
Sons of the Clergy. Then, when the public feeling was
ripe, relieved from all its anxieties, and beginning to get
indignant at the calumnies that had been so freely cir-
culated, the time for paragraphs had arrived, and one
appeared stating that a discovery had taken place of the
means by which an unfounded and preposterous account of
the conversion of a distinguished young English nobleman
at Rome had been invented and circulated, and would pro-
bably furnish the occasion for an action for libel. And now
his return and appearance at the Chapel Royal noxi
Sunday will clench tho whole business.'